Morgause and Morgan le Faye were identical twin sisters, their mother the Lady Igrane and their father the Duke of Cornwall all lived together in their stronghold of Tintagel.  The new king Uther was throwing a ball in his own honor at the castle.  Their mother Igrane was the most beautiful woman in the land, every man wanted her, but they could not have her, Cornwall made sure of that.

The night of the ball was the first time the twins had ever stepped foot outside of Tintagel in all of their eleven years of life.  They both were excited to meet the new king, who they had heard was much kinder than the previous King Vortigun.  Their parents walked ahead of them at the ball; and when Uther set eyes upon Igrane, his eyes misted over with a lustful desire.

"Greetings, Your Majesty" their father introduced himself "I am the Duke of Cornwall; and this is my wife Igrane and my daughters Morgan and Morgause" he motioned the twins to come forward and they curtsied politely.

"It is an honor to meet you, Your Mejesty" they said in unison.  Just like they had practiced.

Uther could not have taken his eyes off of Igrane if his life depened on it.  She was just so beautiful that she captivated his attention, but he was brought back to reality by the twin girl's greeting "It is a pleasure to meet such lovely young girls.  By all means, enjoy yourselves on my behalf" he gave them a wink and they both giggled and flounced away.

During the dinner party, Morgan nudged Morgause and said "Look!" she pointed to a middle-aged man in the corner of the room, not joining in the merry-making and with a serious look on his face "That's the wizard, Merlin!"

"Sister!" gasped Morgause "Do not speak of such things!  Mother and Father raised us as Christian girls!  You will get at least five lashes for just talking about it!"

"Well Mother and Father are not here, are they?" Morgause looked around for her parents, who were sitting at the opposite end of the table so that Igrane was seated right next to Uther.  Their father knew that something was amiss from the beginning, and the King gawking at his wife as if she were a hansome buck just hunted in the King's forest.

The guests were invited to stay the night at the King's palace, and unfortunately Cornwall had already accepted the invitation prior to coming to the castle.  During the night, Mother had awoken the girls and placed them on a horse from Uther's stables.  Her and Cornwall were on another horse and they galloped back to Tintagel full speed.  Father was cursing the entire way home, and Morgan had obtained something when speaking to the so called 'wizard'.

Morgan grabbed Morgause by the hand and led her to their bedroom that they shared.  In her other hand she had a small black velvet bag, and upon entering the room she shut the door and locked it.  "What is it that you wanted to show me that is so important you had to drag me up here?" Morgause said, and Morgan had taken her hand out of the bag and showed her sister the ring Merlin had given her.  It was a small turqouise stone resting on a silver band and Morgause could only stare at it "What is it?"

"Merlin said it was a milprive!  A stone of magickal power!  He sensed that I had much potential for magick and he would like to develop my abilities futher!  He said that he wants to teach me and help me write my own spellbook!" Morgan squeeled excitedly.

"Morgan, be reasonable!" Morgause broke away from her sister, turning away from her "You and I are not even lettered!"

"True, but Merlin said he'd teach me how to read and write as well!  And without even leaving Tintagel no wonder!"

"How is that possible?!" Morgause questioned, then two ravens flew through the window.

"Them.  He can speak through the ravens, so he can teach me through their eyes!"  Both of the ravens landed on each of her shoulders, both of them casting their gazing eyes upon Morgause. "They are Thought and Memory."

Two weeks later, Uther began his assault on Tintagel to claim the Lady Igrane for himself.  The twins and their mother were safe in the highest room in the tallest tower of the stronghold, where no harm could come to them.  While Cornwall was fighting off Uther's forces on the battlefield.  The battle raged on for three days and nights and on the third night, their father burst through the door to the room.

But it was not their father, Morgause could tell just by the way he was acting.  The man was sweating like a stallion, breathing heavily like he had been running for days.  Morgan could see even past that: she saw Uther approaching them and she cowered in fear "M-Mummy!  That's not Daddy!"  

"Hush now!" the man reassured them and pushed them out of the room, locking the door.

The next day, the corpse of their father showed up on a horse cart.  Mother and Morgause wept, but Morgan swore revenge on Uther and Merlin.  The ravens stopped coming to her at night and she wanted it that way.  She wanted nothing to do with Merlins kind of magick ever again, she would create her own magick, strong enough to defeat Merlin.

Uther then took away Igrane from her children and made her his Queen.  Nine months later, their half-brother Arthur was born.  The wizard took him away to teach him about becoming a kind and gentle ruler; something the child's own father was unable to do.  The twins had been left in the care of a nanny at Tintagel and for two years they remained that way.  Morgan le Faye taught herself to read and write and developed her own kind of magick; one of hatred and malice.  She had created evil, dark magick.

On her thirteenth birthday, she had obtained a red spellbook; the pages were empty but they were not going to remain empty for long.  Morgan had saddled a pony with her best traveling cloak.  She would take notes on what she saw, the magickal properties of plants, animals and discover the other magickal beings this world had to offer.  Her sister saw her off with "Where will you go?"

"Anywhere but this wretched place" she said as she looked down at her sister for the last time in her life "we will never see each other again, sister dear.  May all the blessings of this world grant you asylum from what is yet to come.  You have all my love" she then galloped into the landscape, never to be seen by the walls of Tintagel again.

Double Dee, Ed and Eddy jolted awake on the double-decker tour bus going to Stonehenge.  "How long have we been asleep?" Eddy streched, relieving his muscles and bones of the stiffness in his body.

"Hi guys!" Johnny said, his usual smile and voice returned to him, waving at them with the silent Plank in his hands "You've been asleep since we left the airpot about...four hours ago!"

"Where the Hell is that damn wizard?!" Eddy said rubbing his eyes.

"He says that when we're in public, I have to control my body so we can be in...in..." he forgot the word Merlin had used to mean not suspicous and he wanted to say it so bad because it made him sound smart.

"Inconspicuous?" Double Dee suggested.

"That's it!" Johnny clapped as Plank's usual expression did not change.

"Why did we sleep so long?  What about that weird dream?" Ed said, drying the drool from his mouth that had dribbled out while he was sleeping on the sleeve of his jacket.

"After you guys started transforming in the middle of the airport Merlin had put a spell on you so you'd stop transforming.  The sleepiness is just a side effect of the magick.  He says the dream you all had was a vision from the past."

"So...where exactly is Merlin's spellbook?" Double Dee said yawning.

"He said that it's right in the middle of the rocks, hidden deep in the middle of the stone in the very center of the circle" he took out a map of England and Whales, a faint blue borderline separating the countries.  

"So...Plank said that you have a crush on Morrigun~?" Eddy teased the younger boy, to which Johnny blushed deeply.

Double Dee chuckled and said "No need to be so shy about it!" he put a friendly hand on the boy's shoulder "Just look at us!  We were running away from the Kanker Sisters for the longest time and we eventually fell in love with them!"

"Yeah..." he twittled his fingers in a nervous manner.

The giant stone circle was in sight now, Double Dee and Ed could feel the wolf blood in their bodies surge with power, yet they felt no urge to transform.  The moment they got off the bus, both of the boys ran ahead at full speed; much faster than even Merlin could ever run.  The wind in their hair was so invigorating, running off the extra energy was just what they needed.  Eddy jumped back at the sight with "JESUS CHRIST!"

Merlin had reassumed control over Johnny and said "It is the wolf in them.  They feel the energy that lies here, and their bodies are responding" he raised Johnny's hands and said some more words in Gaelic and a green book appeared in his hands.  He then started walking towards the group of stones, standing on top of the middle one when he got into the circle.  He chanted more Gaelic and they were teleported to the ruins of Camelot.

Apparation was a new feeling for the Eds, and when they got where they needed to be, all three of them bent over and vomited.  They were also breathing heavily when they were finished.  "Sorry about that...the human body must get accustomed to teleportation" Merlin said as he looked around.

Morrigun could not believe it!  She was finally in Camelot!  This place seemed oddly familiar though.  As if she had been here before, knowing the ins and outs of the place like the back of her hand. "Auntie! Auntie!" she said, looking around every corner, experiencing more bits of what seemed to be memory.  "I remember this place, but I've never been here before!" she then saw the flash of lightning on a perfectly clear day.

She then went looking for Aunt Morgause, clearly scared of the sudden change in weather.  "Auntie!  Let's go!  There's a storm comin'!" she stopped dead in her tracks, for the figure of her beloved aunt had turned into a rotting corpse.  Morrigun was silent for a moment, unsure of what to make of the situation; then she let out a scream when the creature ran towards her.  Not walked or stumbled, outright RAN at her.

The thing chased her to the chapel where Christian services would have been held on Sundays and special occasions.  The zombie had cornered her between the alter and the asile when she heard a voice inside of her telling her to look on the alter.  She glanced at it and saw a red book, on top of it was a glowing red jewel. "The jewel and book will save you from the creature...just touch them and it will go away" without a second thought, Morrigun grabbed them both.

All four of the boys heard Morrigun scream, and rapid footsteps running towards the chapel.  Double Dee and Ed quickly sniffed the air and began coughing, holding their noses as they ran "WHAT'S THAT SMELL DOUBLE DEE?!" Ed shouted as they ran.

"I DON'T KNOW!  I THINK ITS A DEAD BODY!"

"DIDN'T BRO SAY THAT THEIR HOUSE BACK HOME SMELLED LIKE THAT?!"

"NO TIME FOR TALK!" Merlin roared "WE MUST STOP MORRIGUN FROM TOUCHING THAT JEWEL!"

But they were too late, she had already touched the book and the jewel to vanquish the zombie.  It did the trick, but the after affects were what were truely terrifying.  A flash of red light filled the chapel, at the epicenter was Morrigun, her appearance changing completely.  Her normal curly brown hair was turning a deep shade of purple; her blue eyes changing to one red and the other green; her clothes were changing from the cute pink and baby blue to a sinister combonation of red and green.  This transformation was obviously hurting her, because she was on the ground in tears.

Double Dee and Ed ran to her, the red magick taking its toll on them as well.  The moment they touched the dark magick, it began to force their wolf transformations.  "DOUBLE DEE! ED!" Eddy shouted and tried to run to them, but Merlin held him back.

"DON'T BE A FOOL!"

"THEY'RE MY FRIENDS! I GOTTA HELP 'EM!"

"THEY WILL MAUL YOU THE FIRST CHANCE THEY GET!" he quickly teleported them into a dark place, werewolves and all except for Morrigun.  The wolves and Eddy vomited again upon getting to that dark place. 

"Wh-where are we...?" Eddy asked Merlin, who was breathing heavily and sweating.

"The Tower of London...in the abandoned dungeon...your friends are chained to the wall in the cells..."

"WHAT?!" he looked over to the snarling beasts, with shackles on their necks and front paws.  They were jumping at him, trying to break the chains and kill the other boys on sight.  "WHY'D YA DO THAT TO EM?"

"They are not themselves...sheer will power will not be enough to bring them back from the brink of madness...try talking to them, reminding them of what they are like..."

Eddy approached the cells with caution, unsure of what to do but at the same time knowing that something must be done.  "H-hey Ed! Double Dee!" his knees were shaking with fear "D'ya remember when ya first turned into werewolves?  Ed, you were so scared and Double Dee kept his cool!"

The two werewolves stopped snarling, their glowing yellow eyes fixated on him. "Double Dee, you're really smart!  And everything has to be neat and tidy for you to function good!" The sock-headed wolf began to get blue eyes in the middle of his yellow ones. "Good!" Eddy said "Ed, you're really goofy and constantly scream about buttered toast, gravy and chase Rolf's chickens around all the time!" Green eyes slowy began to appear in the bigger wolf's yellow eyes.

"E-E-Eddy?" the smaller wolf said in the voice of Double Dee.

"Yes! It worked!"

"Why can't we change back, Double Dee?" Ed asked.

Merlin answered that question with "The red magick you touched was dark magick.  It has an increased effect on beings such as vampires and werewolves.  Until the red book is destroyed, you will remain in that form" he got up and unlocked the chains "at least you will have your heads about you now and won't attack random people."

Double Dee then remembered something important "What about Morrigun?!"

Merlin looked down with despair, not wanting to meet their gaze "S-She's gone...le Faye has her now..."

Eddy's eyes widened "No..."

Back at Camelot, the transformation from Morrigun Pendragon to Morgan le Faye was complete.  Le Faye was now in total control of the girl's body, looking at her new figure she smiled a very satisfied smile "So this is the new body...it suits me well!"